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should be so ignorant of its spirit and letter as to need to be told, that it is 
hostile to the spirit of war ? It would seem, that if the pulpit had been faith- 
ful to its high and holy trust, war would exist only as a foul blot on the his- 
tory of the remote past Have not the instructors of youth, and the conduc- 
tors of the press, fanned the fire that has filled the earth with carnage and 
misery ? War has been exhibited to our children under brilliant and decep- 
tive appearances, as something truly grand and noble. They have been fas- 
cinated with gaudy colors, with tinsel and spangles, feathers, plumes and 
floating banners. These errors should be dissipated, and they taught to know 
that there are other kinds of glory far more brilliant than that which hovers 
over warriors, and over gory battle-fields. Public journalists should have 
a courage worthy of their high position, and advocate truth and right, with- 
out inquiring what their " regular subscribers" will say about it. 

"I am troubling you too long. Let us be grateful that there is now going 
on in the minds of rulers, and in the minds of the people, a happy change 
on the subject of peace ; and grateful for everything that betokens a bright- 
er day, whose splendor shall not be darkened by the horrors of war. Let 
us ever keep in mirid, that success comes only by faith and hard work. Let 
us diffuse light and truth, and continue to press the subject upon the attention 
of legislators." 



ENGLAND. 
The Peace Conference ax Edinburgh, is definitely fixed for Octo- 
ber 12-13. The Herald of Peace for September publishes a call signed 
by Eichard Cobden, John Bright, Charles Histdley, and some fifteen 
other members of Parliament ; and by a hundred or more of such names 
as John Lee, LL.D., F.R.S., Samuel Davidson, D.D., LL.D., George 
Wilson, Joseph Sturge, John Burnet, John Campbell, D. D. 

" In addition to the general topics of International Arbitration, Mutual 
Reduction of Armaments, Non-intervention, &c, usually discussed at Peace 
Congresses, the attention of the assembly will be specially directed, in con- 
nection with recent events which have so deeply agitated the public mind, 
to the policy and necessity of revising those Treaties by which this country 
is bound to interfere, by force of arms, in the affairs of other nations." 

Influences of the Peace Society in England. — There can be no 
doubt, that the associated friends of Peace in Great Britain have gained a 
strong hold on the public mind : but it is amusing to observe how suddenly 
the pendulum has swung on this point from one extreme to the other ,and how 
sorely vexed are the leaders of the war party at the prevalence of pacific 
views in the government. Take a specimen from the last Herald of Peace : 

In fact, we are told with the greatest possible gravity, by our leading jour- 
nals, and with a cordiality of anger which sufficiently attests their sincerity, 
that the recent imminent hazards of war, in which Europe has been involv- 
ed, is entirelv owing to the Peace Society. Wonderful is the authority and 
power to which we have suddenly grown. If our heads are not completely 
turned with the sense of our own importance, it is owing solely to the innate 
modesty of our own nature. For the papers have done their utmost to puff 
our hearts with pride, at the marvellous exploits tliey ascribe to us. Not 
many years have elapsed since Dr. Southey said, ' that the Peace Society 
was too insignificant for contempt,' or words to that effect. And now it seams 
it is our covert influence that decides the policy of empires, that controls the 
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counsels of cabinets, that sets huge armies matching in one direction, and ar- 
rests the progress of great navies in another, and, in a word, presides over the 
universal destinies of Europe. What induced the Czar to make his late ag- 
gressions on Turkey ? The Peace Society. What encouraged the French 
Emperor, a few months ago, to meditate the invasion and conquest of Eng- 
land ? The Peace Society. What withheld Lord Aberdeen from ordering 
the fleet to sail up the Dardanelles, and fling the gauntlet of defiance in the 
face of the Muscovite ? The fear of the Peace Society. The Examiner 
newspaper, a week or two ago, undertook to demonstrate this, in an elabo- 
rate article, entitled ' Triumph of the Peace Party.' ' Is it conceivable,' 
says that amazed writer, ' that Mr. Cobden, or any member of the Peace 
Party, however enthusiastic, can have been prepared for the victory which its 
doctrines have suddenly achieved over those who but a few months ago treat- 
ed those tenets with contempt and ridicule ? Not indeed that the principles 
laid down by the Peace Party have been formally recognized by the con- 
verts. The concession made is a far more important one. They have testi- 
fied their sincerity by carrying the new principles at once into execution ; and 
no earthly reason now exists why the Society should' not reappear before the 
world, in the most approved form, under the Patronage of H. R H. Prince 
Albert. Phesident, Mr. Cobden. Council, Lord John Russell, Lord 
Clarendon, Lord Palmerston, and the rest of the Cabinet. Secretary 
Lord Aberdeen, &c, &.c, &c. 

War-mongers always for Peace. — " But then," says the Herald of 
Peace, with admirable sarcasm, " we must not forget, that the warlike meas- 
ures we ought to have taken, were all to be in the interests of Peace. None 
of the martial scribes, who clamored for " a bold attitude," and " effective 
demonstrations," and who threatened Lord Aberdeen with impeachment 
if he wouldn't fight the Russians, had any desire for war ; oh, dear, no ! 
They are more passionately in love with peace than the most devoted 
member of the Peace Society. In fact, this is the fashion now-a-days. 
When any one is about to utter some sentiment of a peculiarly raw-head- 
and-bloody-bones character, it is always prefaced by a protest, that he is 
much more peaceable than the Peace Society. Nobody wants war. 
It is expressly in order to prevent war, and preserve the peace of 
Europe, that we ought to have swaggered and blusterd, and defied the 
Czar, sailed up the Black Sea and the Baltic, and blown his fleet 
out of those waters. If we had only done that, there would have been an 
end of this matter. The Emperor of Russia has no passions. He would 
have quietly taken his defeat, slunk back into his northern fastnesses, and 
never sought revenge. He would then certainly not have marched to Con- 
stantinople, or watched his opportunity to retaliate on Western Europe. 
" We ought, it seems," says the Times, describing these pacific martialists, 
" to have had, not exactly a little war, for a little war between the half of 
two continents on the one hand, and the whole of the ocean on the other, is 
rather out of the question — but just a " brush," the whiff of a round shot, 
some short, but efficacious impression of our power. We were to look Russia in 
the face, and she was to catch our eye and recoil. The whale was just to 
have had a taste of the harpoon ! " Of course this is common sense. Si w» 
pocem para bellum. If you wish for peace, you have only to threaten and 
bully enough, and nobody will touch you. The same maxim holds good in 
common life. The man who goes about the street, with a strutting gait, and 
a threatening swagger, flourishing his fists in the face of the passers-by, and 
saying to every body, ' come on if you dare,' never gets into trouble by any 
chance. The litigious individual, who suspects each man with whom he has 
any dealings of trespassing on his rights, and is always taking out warrants, 
and giving instructions to his solicitor, it is notorious, is the only man who 
never becomes involved in law proceedings, and whom his neighbors univer- 
sally respect and revere. So again is the relation of States. If any nation 
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■wishes to be free from insult, let it be always prompt to insult others. Fight- 
ing, you may rely upon it, is the best remedy for war." 

Punch at the Fleet.- — The English aristoera cy, relying on offices 
in the army and navy as their chief support, and fearful lest the growing 
habits of peace should put an end or too serious a cheek to " Othello's occu- 
pation," have for some time been contriving various expedients to re- 
kindle the war-spirit among the people, and, besides the militia bill, have 
maintained a sort of amateur camp at Chobham, and have very lately got 
up several sham fights, respecting one of which Punch talks in the following 
strain : — 

" 1 had the advantage of inspecting the Review of the Fleet from a pecu- 
liar point of view. Before me was an enormous volume of smoke, which 
completely prevented me from seeing the vessels; it wa*, however, a volume 
in which I think I read something to the purpose. . There is, perhaps hardly 
any mind wheroin the tremendous roar of 1,076 guns, the smallest of which 
are 32 pounders, and the largest throw 681b. shot and 84lb. shells, would not 
excite some degree of emotion of some sort. The boom of each Brobdignagian 
piece of ordnance inspired me with a sum of mental arithmetic, which the im- 
mediate thunder of another explosion prevented me from carrying out with 
strict accuracy. The problem, however, was simple enough. So much 
noise, so much gunpowder : so much money, so much taxation. The scene 
— of smoke chiefly — was too sublime ; the noise was too overwhelming ; per- 
haps I had also drank too much brandy and water, to admit of my C OCK- 
Eking myself in exact calculations ; but I ciphered roughly in a mental soli- 
quy, thus : — 

Bang ! There goes the Income Tax. Bang 1 That's the Succession 
Duty. Bang ! Bang 1 That's the Stamp and Paper .Duties. Bang ! 
Bang! Bang ! There's the Assessed Taxes. Bom ! the Malt Tax. Pop ! 
The Wine Duties. Pop-pop-pop! The rest of the Taxes on Consumption. 
All the money gone in fire and smoke ? Not so — the greater part of it 
doubtless in national defence and Peace Assurance ; but is it not just possi- 
ble that a rather enthusiastic nation may get a little too fond — as it has been 
ere now — of gunpowder and artillery ; a little too prone, if it does not take 
care— no disparagement to Chobham' Camps and Spithcad lie views — to 
amuse itself by playing at soldiers and sailors ? 

Of course it is necessary, to a certain extent, to discharge Finall arms, and 
to fire broadsides — at nothing. But yet, " amid the joy and the uproar" of 
these imposing high jinks, it may be a useful exercise for the mind of the 
spectator, if not too clouded by powder smoke, or other fumes, to count the 
csot of the cartridges, and compute the dimensions of the hole which they 
blow in our pocket." 
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What are you fighting about, yon two ? 
Why, my eyes are grey, and his eyes are blue. 

Pho ! pho 1 you blockheads, stand away ; 
Not till he changes his eyes to blue ! 

Not till he changes his eyes to grey 1 

Poor Humphrey . 



